VOLTAIRE.                                          245
* have already ceased striving for Truth, and begun striving
* for Ourselves/    Let no man doubt but Voltaire and his disciples, like all men and all things that live and act in God's world, will one day be found to have * worked together for good.'   Nay that, with all his evil, he has already accomplished good, must be admitted in the soberest calculation.   How much do we include in this little word:  He gave the death-stab to modern Superstition!    That horrid incubus, which dwelt in darkness, shunning the light, is passing away; with all its racks, and poison-chalices, and foul sleeping-draughts, is passing away without return.   It was a most weighty service.   Does not the cry of "No Popery," and some vague terror or sham-terror of e Smithfield fires,' still act on certain minds in these very days?   He who sees even a little way into the signs of the times, sees well that both the Smithfield fires, and the Edinburgh thumb-screws (for these too must be held in remembrance) are things which have long, very long, lain behind us; divided from us by a wall of Centuries, transparent indeed, but more impassable than adamant.   For, as we said, Superstition is in its death-lair: the last agonies may endure for decades, or for centuries; but it carries the iron in its heart, and will not vex the earth any more.
That, with Superstition, Eeligion is also passing away, seems to us a still more ungrounded fear. Religion cannot pass away. The burning of a little straw may hide the stars of the sky; but the stars are there, and will reappear. On the whole, we must repeat the often-repeated saying, that it is unworthy a religious man to view an irreligious one either with alarm or aversion; or with any other feeling than regret, and hope, and brotherly commiseration. If he seek Truth, is he not our brother, and to be pitied? If he do not seek Truth, is he not still our brother, and to be